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celf? Did you catch a little fish?—and did you man- ot occur to me as strange—finding such Do you : eddy, do you wonder any longer  leave because they were hers—these things that Y
age to keep out of the young lady's way?" had loved were losing their meaning. They were

t was dusk in the room and quite impossible to gathering dust,
see distinctly, but T thought T detected a change in “You noticed her picture on the mantel, Ted, but
Ji's (}Kpllc?ﬂluﬂ YN answeh e ioresatie: Bt you didn't ask about it, sa T didn’t tell you. W ell,
none the lese evasive. 5 one night on reaching home 1 chanced to notice its

I'he Graydons are the Iord's own people, and 1 absence.
hever had so h_nll}' a time in my life” ) I asked Kamoto about it because he had had kis
| ;,.,,1,.,1 1,.“{.;; i his chuir 5 «-rrirch never to touch it. Ile knew nothing about

Teddy, yow've always been right,” he co 1%, and ot after a ¢ "!""1 le search 1 found it
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town to-day, and the way those heggars have been
tangling that Central-Sop proposition 1s 4 erime. They
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“Now, Teddy, don't get nasty,” said he; "vou know Lty "-H“-:‘

I can't let those fellows trim me. This is the last big . “Marjorie’s face was growing dim; the memory of
scrap U'm soing into—after this one, things are going her lips was fading, Marjorie was passing out of
io be smoother.  Just now, though, I'm ton strong to be my life

standing around loose. I need action” ‘But 1 umll! not acknowledge it to myself nor

When | got home that night I told my wife about to her. | would nor. My bull-headed determina-

i { : ticn has “l'f-*‘--' my through a terrible winter; but
Something has happened to Tim"” <aid 1. “He is I deserve it—1 deserve it all

as husky as a truck Horse, but, on the other hand, “Marjorie does not  suspect She  helisved the
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Marie looked at me in blank amazement. Graydonlt

.:'I‘lu_.'odnrv. she rr.:od, ‘he d”!.nltl‘“ “Narsavie. Mariorie. dear” said 1. "1 love vou™ s ldn't get e -m--'[ out it, Tim," said I,
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his mantelpiece, and <he's a heauty, too. Add to  things of n e {o i pesiges - pumiany iR i Days became wecks, and her unconscions appeal Vol cer cee her again, and her in
this that he is €o robust and hlf?ﬂ\' .”“f he H ning '3%:00:@2;!““‘: mllrlt; ‘."11‘l II: bofithem te e prew stronger. I tried, tricd desperately, not tar vou will die '\r-"u] [;il‘r.:; et
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“Theodore,” said «he, "if | didn't know vou so well, low r:;l::?x]s we spent in lr! wge in _"|l‘f‘|.u~|\ ¢ !' s on't know why | struggled, but | suppose it was my s "”'.1 i ‘ - p ]'r‘ n &+ -'..".
I'd surely believe you were losing your mind. Aa it Tim ]JalTKE:I\:‘]Rr:(r'}lfl”ll|”|]br.|':t‘|:' .;[ T “i l‘.:]r- |..}mn_ ’ 1I-:.}'||-.-_\I'-'f'1 resistance o the shock having the ddve "'-I” Ml '-'1 e o E '\.' .|-[ A
$ 3 ! ctio 1stirred uneastly in his  habus and wleas of overt i 0 T gtp N R TERALE -
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pared, corner st s 1) : s b £ even if [ h 't told it fo her! Look at this"
i } = i smote the soft stlence with 11§ count of the “lb wne, fai 2 . hUAS A X AR, 31 K At EH
N - K . . = g Wi : ; 1 v acau ance whe . L 1 . 1 ' ¢ he thriice cawd pee -

: Now, you must ﬁ“d.nm who she is” my wife con hour: an ember fell, flared erisply, striking a tuddy \ t was fairly easy in our early acquaintance when I took the oblong paper he thrist toward me, and
..nurd. and if you can t, I will. glow on the brass of the andiron ’ } there was hut friendliness in her clear, sweet eyes by the firelight | read this teleg £

She failed, however, just as 1 did o1 f galrr bl ; | 2 Bt tinally came a day when in them | saw—isn’t 1t UL am conting to It 18 too lor a2l

I . e : nunl Mrs. Graydon amu her Aowers my first strange. isn’ | ‘ f i A YR re R a® -

Tim came to dinner and gave us the story of the morning,” Jim wned, quietls 3 strange, 1sn't it almost unhuman, to think of me, Jim  Aune Harmert's, Friday night
summer, except the one thing we really wanted to "'\,.;,, are h,::” &t r,.“g;. A e hamberlain, heing ahle to see what lies in a woman’ e “MARJTORIE"
ko Rrpra!ﬂl hints and deft queshoning S Srtafitaned Li e !. ik |,.t f ] s.'lt‘I |117P, :1l-. -' eVes hut there came a day when in .‘«'l.i.'jl'-t!r"~ eves “Now what wve vou tn sav? asked j”‘. dig e at
no avail, and finally we gave up. s ’J'E 1 np b ”‘” Wil e IMREIEOR 3 .l in 1 saw something new.  Maybe it wias hecause I was  am | 1o do? Muriirie Graydon's happiness, hor“'n.-
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